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Personal View 


NUCLEAR DETERRENCE — 
A CASE FOR UNILATERAL ACTION fe 


lear debate | pointed out that history is littered 


with the disastrous results of theories being held and applied for far too long. Since 

1 illi hers have wrestled with the problems of nuclear 
then, I, with, I hope, millions of ot longer hoii 
arms, the threat posed, and whether the deterrent strategy pe oe holds Nope. 
Unfortunately, Election smears and the scruffy and extreme Pere we groups 
have obliterated from the media the thoughtful contribution o the learned and the 
subject no longer seems fashionable. To trivialise the debate in n e م‎ 
ratings is criminal and it is up to individuals and Cea w 2 mae pander to 
popular taste to keep this vital subject to the fore. I believe that Te y 0 eel 
Hate) is such an organisation, encouraging as it does freedom of thought, fair and 
unfettered. 

The nuclear deterrent theory has its roots in the general theory of deterrence, 
We need, therefore, to examine the difference, if any, between conventional and 
nuclear deterrence. It seems to me that the historical theory of conventional 
deterrence is fundamentally different. Conventional weapons leave the victor the 
chance to occupy the country conquered, whereas nuclear weapons deny the victor 
the spoils of war, since the country attacked, ‘dead’ in terms of producing wealth fora 
great number of years, would be a liability to the victor. This argument is not 
substantially altered by the possible development of the ‘neutron’ bomb. 

Thus, with the spoils of war no longer available to the nuclear winner, the only 
reason for a nuclear attack would be to eliminate a threat. If this is so, the case for 
complete nuclear disarmament is very much strengthened and (unless we are complete 
pacifists) the case for concentrating on conventional forces is made stronger. Since the 
US and the USSR are armed to nuclear overkill capacity, we must accept the chilling 
probability that they are concerned not with the occupation of each other’s territory 
but simply with deterring threats, regardless of other considerations. 

It is unlikely, therefore, that the US would risk its own obliteration to counter 
a Russian attack on Europe. If this is accepted then the case for an independent 
European nuclear deterrent goes: as explained earlier, a nuclear devastated Europe 
would be a liability to the victor. The removal of our own and US nuclear weapons 
from Europe would remove the possibility of their being considered a threat and 
eliminate the probability of an attack for that reason, 

However, such unilateral action would mean that, should a conventional war 
occur, the profitable occupation of territory would become a possibility: that being 
so, we would need to fall back on conventional deterrence. This could mean a 
substantial build-up of NATO conventional forces in Europe which at present are seen 
as a deterrent only when backed by nuclear weapons — a very dangerous position. 

The present balance of terror is very complex and because it is hard to assess is 
extremely dangerous. If it was replaced by nuclear US/USSR balance and 
Europe/USSR conventional balance the world would be marginally safer and more 
meaningful arms control talks could take place against a simpler backcloth. 

The countries of Europe must be seen to be masters of their own destinies: 
this means clearing away the ambiguities of US involvement. The hand on the trigger 
in Europe must be NATO’s and Europe must take up the major role within that 
organisation. 

١ have suggested as a first step amending the deterrent policy rather than calling 
for a complete ban on nuclear arms. That does not mean that I am against the CND: 
indeed, 1 would urge support for the Campaign, providing it can press its policies 
worldwide and not just in the West. Nuclear weapons are the major threat to humanity 
and the natural environment. Hence, their elimination in the long run is paramount. 
Of course, it is regrettable that one can suggest only one small step along that road. 
But even that is a giant’s stride to the politicians who meet interminably to thrash out 
details of limitation agreements while the stockpiles of horror grow. 

When Enoch Powell expressed similar views with force and logic, he was 
apparently stumped by being reminded that nations seldom act logically. It is, 
however, better to base policies on logic than to accept the politics of the madhouse 


where fear abounds: for. if the World is to survive, we must reduce fear and give Jove 
a chance. 


When I last joined the Point Three nuc 
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‘To conquer hate could be to end the strife of all the ages, but for us to know one 
another is not difficult, and it is half the battle.’ 


Quoted by Barclay Baron (1922) 
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Toc H seeks to create friendship and 
understanding among people of all 
backgrounds and beliefs. Local group 
activities range from holidays for the 
handicapped and children’s playschemes 
to arts festivals and even bird watching. 
Toc H is short for Talbot House — the 
soldiers’ club in Belgium founded by the 
Reverend ‘Tubby’ Clayton in 1915. 
Today Toc H provides opportunities for 
people to test the relevance of practical 
Christianity and we welcome anyone who 
would like to give us a try. 


Members accept a four fold commitment: 


1. To build friendships across the 
barriers that divide man from man. 
2 To give personal service. 


3. To find their own convictions 
while always being willing to listen to the 
views of others. 

4. To work for the Kingdom of God. 


This magazine, which acts as a forum for 
ideas about Toc H and about the world in 
which we live, takes its title from the 
third of these Four Points — to think 
fairly. 


Cover Picture 

The cover picture shows three profoundly 
deaf youngsters at the Sobell Hospice. 
Oxford, taking part in a mime play. See 
story by Terry Gray in this issue. 


Photo: Deirdre Morton 
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member/County 
Organiser), Dr Leslie (Senior Consultant 
Psychiatrist), Mr Frank Murphy (Sector 
Administrator) and Mrs Betty Adcock 
(Hospital Voluntary Services Organiser). 


Following tea provided by local Branches 
and the Hospital League of Friends’ 
helpers, the Leicester Branch of the 
Royal Scottish Country Dance 
Association demonstrated their collective 
skills at the Spey, Jig and Reel. Then it 
was the audience’s turn to dance and 
what fun it turned out to be, with some 
of the hospital residents joining in the 
dance and really enjoying the occasion. 


The Happy Dome had become a catalyst 
for friendship and a future of hope and 
trust. This is where Toc H is to be found, 
wrestling with the substance of the 
Christian life; the tensions between 
people and the love which results from 
the ability to recognise and accept them. 
It was Harry Williams from the 
Community of the Resurrection at 
Mirfield who said 

‘To seek God, who is the fount of life and 
love, is no easy option; indeed the path to 
God will, contrary to cosy traditional 
Christian reassurance, open us up to 
more, not fewer conflicts. In turn, our 
greater openness to trials and failures of 
human life and love will make us in the 
end more open and vulnerable, more 
capable of being hurt as people. Yet our 
very vulnerability through openness, our 
ability to accept and welcome tensions in 
ourselves as ultimately unresolved and 
unresolvable, are our passport to 
wholeness and happiness and in the end, 
the keys to the Kingdom of God." 


In this way we know the ‘Happy Dome’ 
will refresh the membership to consider 
how best love for each other can be 
furthered, in a seemingly neng world. 


happening‏ اف 


In accepting a challenge from John 
Silvester (Anstey Men’s Branch), Toc H 
in Leicestershire has begun a revival of 
the meaning of ‘family’ in our Movement. 
After only a few weeks of intense fund 
raising across the county, members and 
friends came together as a family having 
fulfilled the challenge! They presented 
Leicester Frith Hospital with an 
enormous ‘Happy Dome’ (cost £2,000) 
for the enjoyment of their mentally 
handicapped residents. The Happy Dome 
is a 21 feet cubed inflatable and within 
minutes of it lying flat and lifeless had 
towered over everyone, lifting their hearts 
and minds and appearing to challenge 
Toc H to further heights! 


With a gentle purr an air-blower 
maintained the Happy Dome’s inflation 
and the signal was given for it to be well 
and truly bounced upon — by a few 
adventurous souls at first and then nurses, 
patients and audience all joining in the 
fun! 


Before this spectacle, the audience had 
been introduced to the team which had 
brought about this ‘inflation’ — Leicester 
Central Councillors Lilian Shaw, Don 
Cullen, David Edwards, Jim Harrison 
and Honorary Staff Frank Johnstone, 
assisted by full time staff and long term 
volunteers. The presentation was made to 
a representative group from the hospital 
— Mrs Pam Trippett (Area sean 


* 


Professor Sune Bergstrom, a Nobel 
Prize winner, chaired an international 
committee of medical experts set up 
by the World Health Organisation ‘to 
study the contribution that WHO 
could and should make to facilitate 
the implementation of the UN 
resolutions on strengthening peace, 
detente and disarmament and 
preventing thermonuclear conflict’. 
This is a brief extract from their 
report, presented to the World Health 
Assembly in Geneva in May last. A 
shortened version of the whole report 
(written by Professor Bergstrom) 
appears in the July 1983 issue of 
‘World Health’. 

‘As doctors and 


Scientists, the 


members of the Committee feel that 
they have both the right and the duty 


to draw attention in the strongest 
possible terns to the catastrophic 
results that would follow from any use 
of nuclear weapons. The immediate 
and the delayed loss of human and 
animal life would be enormous and the 
effect on the fabric of societies would 
be either to impede its recovery or 
make recovery impossible. The plight 
of survivors would be physically and 
psychologically appalling. The partial 
or complete disruption of the health 
lservices would deprive survivors of 
effective help. The Committee is 
convinced that there is a sound 
professional basis for its conclusions 
that nuclear weapons constitute the 
greatest immediate threat to the health 
and welfare of mankind. It is not for 
the Committee to outline the political 
steps by which the threat can be 
removed; but mankind cannot be 
Secure until that is done.’ 


Welcome 


The following Branches elected new 
members during July/August. 


3 — Newport (Gwent) (W) 

2 — Leicester District 

1 — Bridlington (J), Loughborough (J) 
Orpington (M), 
New Addington (J), 
Newbottle (J) Grp, 
Southampton District 
Warwickshire District, 
Weymouth (J) 
Wimborne Tiggers (J) Grp 
Yorkshire Area (J) Grp 


A warm welcome to 15 new members. 


Beavers dart to success 


What’s your favourite pastime? Whatever 
it is | doubt if you could keep it Up for 
12 hours! 

Weymouth Beavers Toc H Group 
played a darts marathon recently and 12 
hours of it must have punctured theiy 
enthusiasm for the game! 

Five Beavers and seven friends 
raised £240 towards a holiday for 
deprived children from Weymouth and 
Portland. 

[ assume they were all male, so 
what about a marathon for the women — 
any suggestions? 


A Capital Day 
for Toc H 


Take a life raft, fill it with water, add the 
Plus Bus, a tent, paint, cardboard cartons, 
lots of children and what have you got? 
The Toc H stand at the Capital Radio 
Venture Day in Battersea Park! 

About 750,000 visitors came, and 
Toc H and scores of other voluntary 
organisations had a field day. 

Our stand was a big draw, thanks 
largely to the imagination and nerve of 
BAOR Co-ordinator Judi Edwards. We 
just wound her up, opened the cage and 
away she went! 

Her brainchild was a children’s 
play area with such attractions as sucker 
darts, paddling in the life raft, messy 
painting and a cardboard carton tunnel 
maze. 

Things were quite lively, which 
probably explains why the tent, 
borrowed from the RAF and earmarked 
as a rest area for the disabled and elderly, 
remained unpatronised . . . 

The stand was manned by Toc H 
project volunteers, youth group members 
and staff. They were so energetic with 
publicity material that one member of 
the Capital Radio staff commented 
ruefully: ‘Everywhere I looked there were 
people covered in Toc H stickers’. 

Some people may even have got 
the idea the whole thing was run by 
Toc H. Mmm... not a bad idea — how 
about it, Judi? 


It’s our fault! 


Here’s an extract from an obituary in the 
Yorkshire Evening Press: * . . . although 
not a serviceman, he was also a pioneer of 
Toc H activities...” 

People still think were an 
ex-servicemen’s organisation — and if we 
don’t tell them otherwise, if our only 
public appearance is at Remembrance 
Day services, if we meet in British Legion 
halls and if we emphasise unduly how 
Toc H began, not how it’s continuing 
how can we blame them? 


Round and about .... 


wi 


services and many other organisations 
and individuals who are willing to do you 
some special favours; and you need the 
vision to make it work. 

Says the Revd Gualter de Mello, 
Director of Friends Anonymous: 
‘Hackney may be the most deprived 
borough in the country, but its spirit of 
co-operation and friendliness between 
peoples, proves that the melting pot of 
our borough is alive and working. 

‘Thank God for volunteers, thank 
God for the opportunity of volunteering; 
let us continue thanking God for what is 
so good in the people of our borough, 
and let us build together to make it 
better.’ 

If you replace ‘borough’ with 
‘world’ you've got a philosophy we can 
all work on. 


Have you ‘herd’ 
of this service 


Does the idea of an all-night snack bar 
interest you? Probably not, unless you’re 
a stockman at the Norfolk Show — in 
which case you'd be delighted! 

For well over 25 years, Toc H has 
been serving tea, coffee, rolls and cakes 
round the clock for the three days of the 
show, to the. men who look after the 
cattle, pigs and sheep! 

The Toc H stockmen’s tent was a 
feature of other shows at one time, but 
the Norfolk show is now the only one 
where we show the flag and pour the tea! 

There’s also a place where the 
men can relax in easy chairs — ‘not the 
Ritz, 1 must say, though’ adds our 
correspondent Pat Dalley. Nevertheless, 
she says the service is much appreciated 
and earns money for the family purse and 
Toc H children’s camps. Who said there 
isn’t money in farming? 


A challenge from Adrian 


How far do we take notice of the big 
problems of the day? How far do we 
involve ourselves in things like 
unemployment, homelessness and 
poverty. asked General Secretary Adrian 
Dudman when speaking at the annual 
family day of Strode Park and Herne 
Joint Branch. He reminded his audience 
(reports the Herne Bay Press) that Toc H 
members had pledged to strive to love 
their fellow men and to bring love where 
hate prevailed. 

Our correspondent Bill Beardall 
adds that the day concluded with a 
concert and service conducted by staff 
padre Malcolm Perkins. 


| take off my hat... 


... . to this idea at Margate Men’s Branch. 
They recently had a random debate, with 
subjects pulled out of a hat! 


Good intentions aren't enough... 


. .. When you decide to do a job you've 
got to know what you're doing! Bideford 
Women’s Branch were invited by Devon 
County Council to form a team to visit 
blind people in their homes. 

Not only that, the council trained 
them too; so when visiting blind people, 
they offer friendship, widen interests and 
ease the pressure on some of their 
families. 

Blind people attend the monthly 
meetings and The Round Table help with 
transport. As weve found on many. 
occasions, whenever Toc H is doing a 
useful job, others are always willing to 
help us! 


Look out — it’s the 
Hackney mob! 


Hackney breathed a sigh of relief, but St 
Albans caught its breath as 196 elderly, 
disabled and housebound people invaded 
the city on one of the biggest outings 
ever. 

Organised by the Friends 
Anonymous Service, which now operates 
from Prideaux House (the former Mark 3) 
the outing blasted off on a surge of music 
from Hackney and Islington Youth Band. 

An hour later, the convoy arrived 
at St Albans Girls School, to be met by 
pupils, members of Hackney Volunteer 
Bureau and a squad from 15 Toc H 
Branches, and the three Toc H youth 
groups SWISH, VISTA, and DAGGERS, 
who provided a ‘sumptuous refreshment 
and tea’. 


The motto of Friends Anonymous 
is ‘Any problem is no problem’ and they 
certainly lived up to il. Getting nearly 
200 people, many of them in wheelchairs. 
from Hackney to St Albans and back, 
would have reduced me to a white-haired, 


gibbering coronary case, yet they 
managed it without a hitch. 

Of course. you need friends 
among the coach companies, social 
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deaf children. The link, and its potential 
between Ripon Theological College and 
Toc H Cuddesdon House is an important 
one: and it is good to see the work that 
David Currant and Colin Rudd are doing 
to forge it. 
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Cuddesdon House is an ideal centre for a 
country holiday, and the Monday to 
Friday part of the week (which is a time 
when the house is rarely used to the full) 
makes a very good time to go. The help, 
advice and information that are available 
in advance from David, Clare and Colin 
are remarkable. Likewise prior 
consultation with Ann (catering officer) 
can result in any special foods and diets 
required. So to any Toc H Branch or 
District that knows a special unit 
attached to a school or hospital and 
catering for handicapped children or 
adults, I can recommend considering 
taking a party to Cuddesdon House. Of 
course you will have to involve specialist 
staff, as we did, and you will also have to 
raise the finance, but I can assure you it is 
well worthwhile. At Cuddesdon you will 
find nothing but welcome, and the Toc H 
‘spirit? that many who read these wards 
know so well, but that never ceases to 
amaze and delight those who do not 
know us — regardless of handicap or age. 
It makes it all so very, very worthwhile. 
سس م ی ا سس س‎ 
young mentally handicapped people we 
took had rarely, if ever, had the chance to 
go away for a weekend without their 
families. We had been able to meet that 
need for one weekend. 


We had been able to get to know these 
people by chatting over meals and on 
outings, and we were able to share jobs 
between us all over the weekend. I was 
very encouraged after the project to hear 
a story about one of the girls, classified as 
autistic. When at home, she hardly eats 
anything, rarely talks and does very little 
for herself. During the weekend, she was 
able to tell us what she wanted, she was 
able to dress herself and ate up all her 
meals. | hope this will be able to continue 
at home. 


I know that everyone enjoyed the 
weekend and I ‘hope this will not be the 
last of this kind in Lincoln. 


A big thank you to Lincoln Toc H 
Branch, to the Mid-Eastern Region, and 
to the Rainbow Club in Lincoln, for 
making this weekend possible. 
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profoundly deaf, are superb at mime 
acting, and combined with skilled 
teaching and encouragement have 
developed a repertoire of short plays that 
are a pleasure and entertainment to see. 
Clare arranged for the group to visit 
Sobell House and give a performance 
for residents and day care patients. (see 
cover picture). It was marvellous to see 
the children giving so much happiness and 
pleasure to people who are in the 
‘twilight’ of their lives. There were no 
barriers between old and young, lack of 
speech and hearing meant little, and after 
the plays the children were busy handing 
round refreshments in the day room 
lounge. It was so goad to see the children, 
whose holiday had been provided by 
Toc H Branches, being able to give 
something back to people whose need for 
love and care could not be greater. It was 
complete justification of everything that 
had been done to provide the time at 
Cuddesdon House. 


The second thing that really pleased was 
the involvement (through David Currant) 
of a theological student at Ripon College. 
Cuddesdon, who came to help us. Peter 
Gilkes drove the minibus, came on a cross 
country ramble and joined us for an even- 
ing barbecue. But more importantly he 
now knows Cuddesdon House, something 
of what we try to do and something of 
the family of Toc H. Peter came on our 
last day to say farewell, but before that 
he had taken a group of us around Ripon 
College. He will certainly return to 
Cuddesdon House, and also one day 
before long there will be an Anglican 
vicar who will know of Toc H and will 
remember with affection his hours spent 
at Cuddesdon House (and Burford Wild 
Life Park) with a group of profoundly 


by Sue Whight 


weekend, a couple of lads from the 
Rainbow Club proved they were dab 
hands at washing up, and producing early 
morning tea and one of the volunteers 
certainly did not disappoint us with his 
Spaghetti Bolognese. On Sunday we all 
worked up an enormous appetite at the 
Spalding swimming pool and we certainly 
needed that appetite when it came to 
Sunday lunch, so excellently organised by 
Betty, one of our volunteers. 


It was certainly a ‘big hanky job’ having 
to leave the Poacher’s Den after such an 
enjoyable and worthwhile weekend. 


Afterwards, pondering about what had 
been achieved -- as is my wont after any 
Toc H project — I came to a number of 
conclusions. 


We had begun by discovering that the 
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This is the story of a group of 
handicapped children who enjoyed a 
holiday sponsored by local Toc H 
Branches. In the middle of June, 19 
profoundly deaf children attached to a 
special Hearing Impaired Unit at Stopsley 
High School, spent five days at 
Cuddesdon House. 


It was for most of the children (and staff) 
the third time that they had been to 
Cuddesdon. On the earlier visits, they had 
built up a marvellous relationship with 
David and Clare Currant, and in June 
1983, with the added presence of Colin 
Rudd, our stay was a great success. The 
children all rely on a very full vocabulary 
of ‘sign’ language. Imagine the dining 
room at Cuddesdon House with 19 
healthy, hungry children. There is little 
noise, only the clink of cutlery on plates. 
No. ‘pass the salt/bread/jam’, no ‘who 
wants more pie, another egg’ everything 
is ‘signed’ to the ‘hearing’ person. It is all 
a little strange, but one soon becomes 
accustomed to and soon understands 
some of it, and it is quite an experience. 


Of our many happy experiences, two 
things were particularly pleasing. In 
Headington, Oxford, there is a hospice, 
the Sir Michael Sobell House (part of the 
Winston Churchill Hospital complex) 
where Clare Currant is a day volunteer. 
The children, because they are 


A Lincoln Weekend 


Last April, six members of the Rainbow 
Club (a Branch of our local MENCAP 
organisation) travelled to ‘The Poacher’s 
Den’ in Fenland Lincolnshire. Together 
with four volunteers we formed a right 
motley crew! 


Activities for the weekend were left up to 
the whole group. Friday and Saturday 
evenings were spent getting to know one 
another over numerous games of 
dominoes and cards. On Saturday we 
became tourists in Boston and spent the 
morning seeing the sights and shopping. 
We all eagerly hunted out the Real Ale 
Pub where we ate sumptuously and the 
lads showed us their talents at playing 


darts. We spent the afternoon at 
Springfields, bulb centre, where 
4 
everywhere“was ablaze with the colour of 
Lincolnshire spring flowers — a 


magnificent afternoon! Throughout the 


Innocents Aboard and Abroad 


moved out to David Mayhew’s house for 
our meal and the use of David’s bathroom 
(very necessary these bathrooms!), David 
then took us to spend the evening with 
Bedlington Branch, where we received a 
warm welcome. Members and volunteers, 
young and not so young, exchanged 
ideas, experiences and opinions on ‘Toe H 
Past and Present’. This completed a 
successful day, sharing an enjoyable 
evening. 

Friday saw us in Darlington and in 
business once again. Unfortunately here 
our selling was curtailed to conform with 
local bye-laws, but that did not deter our 
visitors from coming on board. 

Friday night found us مز‎ 
Scarborough, where the ‘Innocents’ did 
go abroad, and two salesmen at a mock 
auction taught us the art of persuading 
people who did not want anything how 
wrong they were! We paid for our 
education, but have doubts about selling 
Toc H by the same methods. Enough. 

We arrived in Bridlington coach 
park on Saturday morning in time to 
meet Brighouse TAG, together with a 
number of young children for a day in 
Bridlington, with their hosts, Bridlington 
TAG and Toc H. We were also able to 
say ‘Hello’ to Peter Richardson, late of 
Huddersfield Toc H and TAG — now 
Skipper of the ‘Yorkshire Belle’ — and 
no stranger to projects visiting 
Bridlington. After tea at the Bridlington 
Branch rooms surrounded by the very 
young guests of the TAG, I took my leave 
of the party. 

Many more people now know that 
Toc H is very much alive; or they have 
met it for the first time and been 
impressed by the infinite variety of its 
activities. For myself, I have learnt a lot 
— for example, that young people do 


‘With Pity not with Blame’ 


by Robert Llewlyn 


(Darton, Longman and Todd 
Price £3.95) 


‘Jung and the Christian Way’ 
by Christopher Bryant, SSJE 


(Darton, Longman and Todd 
Price £4.75) 


1 have recently read these two books and 
have been so deeply impressed that I feel 
the need to make them as widely known 
as possible. The author of ‘With Pity not 
with Blame’ is the Chaplain of the Mother 
Julian Shrine in Norwich. Mother Julian 
was a 15th century mystic whose work is 
still widely read. Fr Robert has based his 
work on her writings and made them 


Wednesday saw an early start for 
Stockton: it was amusing to see the looks 
on people's faces as we passed through 
towns and villages on our way. Arriving, 
we met Ann Crouch and her staff, who 
had reserved our parking space. We 
opened for more visitors until early 
afternoon when, with some difficulty, the 
bus was extricated from the car park and, 
led by Ann, we headed for Redcar. A 
parking space was found on the edge of 
the beach and most of the group were off 
to wet at least their feet. Later we moved 
into the town to meet other local 
members, followed by a meal with Ann 
and wetting of internal parts. 

On Thursday morning we arrived 
in Newcastle — the highlight so far as 
numbers of visitors went. Parked in the 
City shopping area, we were kept busy all 
day, distributing leaflets, providing 
refreshments and answering questions. It 
was during these periods that one realised 
the enormous amount of good will 
towards Toc H, the number of people 
who recalled with affection the wartime 
Toc H canteens, men who came to tell us 
with pride that they had met Tubby 
during the war, and those who asked 
‘What is Toc H? and stayed to find out 
and take away literature. There were 
those young people who left their names 
and addresses for project booklets to be 
forwarded and a lady who paid a year’s 
subscription to Point Three. It all seemed 
really worthwhile. We shut up shop and 


Origins of the Movement and the 
succeeding ones trace the early history of 
the Movement by following closely 
Commissioner Catherine’s personal 
experience, an approach which makes for 
a very vivid account and for social history 
that lives. The final chapter concentrates 
more on the Commissioner herself and 
her thoughts on her own life (‘thrilling’, 
though often very difficult at the time) 
and the Army today (‘becoming too 
respectable’). 

There is the occasional jarring 
note, in particular when the style lapses 
into a sort of obvious piety noticeable by 
its contrast to the genuine spiritual depth 
and simple wisdom of the rest. But the 
impressions that remain with the reader 
are of an organisation full of men and 
women of conviction and courage; of 
comradeship and service to others; of a 
remarkably forceful family; and of one 
person who epitomises all these aspects, 
Commissioner Catherine Bramwell-Booth. 

Judith Rice 


(‘Commissioner Catherine’, is published 
in paperback (120 pages) by Darton, 
Longman & Todd, price £1.95. It is fully 
illustrated in black and white.) 


What is a Plus Bus? In this instance, it is 
A Bus Plus ‘Us’. The ‘us’ in question are 
—from Sheffield — Nigel (without whom 
there would have been no bus), Steve 
(who contributed a great deal to fitting 
out the vehicle), Roger (our Driver), and 
Rosemary; then, Ruth (from Bridlington 
TAG), David from Kirkheaton 
(Huddersfield) TAG, and myself, also 
from Huddersfield. A total of five young 
volunteers and one nor so young. 

The journey really began when 
the bus left Sheffield on Saturday 25 
June for the Brighouse Gala: here the 
party joined Bailiff Bridge Toc H and 
Brighouse TAG for a successful day. 

From Brighouse the long journey 
to London for a Marathon Gala in 
Battersea Park. This was organised by 
Capitol Radio for all voluntary 
organisations who wished to take part. 
Everything was free and this may have 
accounted for the presence of certain 
VIPs from Wendover! The Toc H bus 
made a great impression on those present 
— though ‘indentation’ may be more 
applicable to some of its crew. 

From Battersea came the long run 
back north to Harrogate. Here I joined up 
on Tuesday morning in time for the 
Mayoral visit. We were open all day 
displaying exhibition boards, leaflets etc, 
with tea, coffee and other items for sale. 
Our overnight stay was by courtesy of a 
Methodist Home which provided parking 
space and welcome bathroom facilities. 


‘Commissioner Catherine’ 


by Catherine Bramwell-Booth (in 
association with Ted Harrison) 


This is a fascinating little book. From a 
sparkling series of reminiscences, 
anecdotes and reflections, Commissioner 
Catherine Bramwell-Booth, who 
celebrated her 100th birthday on 20 July, 
emerges as forceful, vital. humble and 
faith-ful. The granddaughter of William 
Booth, her life spans most of that of the 
Salvation Army, which he founded. This 
book is also therefore a short history of 
the Army, and the difficult task of 
editing it to produce the right balance 
between narrative and atmospheric 
comment has been performed well by 
Ted Harrison. 

Were the book longer, it would 
need to be more tightly structured. As it 
is, the introductory chapter provides a 
delightful and informative resume of the 
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liked to ask him. Would I have dared to 
mention the Brighouse TAG (Toc H 
Action Group) and tell him of the 
opportunities there for friendship? Would 
he have been interested or just 
embarrassed? What impact would he have 
had if I had taken him to the meeting and 
what would he have thought of the eight 
young people, some still at school and 
one in full time employment? 


I began to put my binoculars into their 
case and he, taking that as a sign that I 
was about to leave, said, ‘ ‘Bye mister, 
I'd better get home’. I had lost him, the 
fine thread of our relationship was 
broken. I called my goodbye and wished 
him fuck. Within seconds he was off, 
roaring down the road in the direction f 
was to go myself. 


Since that meeting I have thought a great 
deal about that young man and wondered 
just how typical he may be of the 
thousands of young people who are out 
of work — eager to make contact with 
others and uncertain within themselves 
of their future and perhaps of their 
worth. My sympathy is with him and I 
want to find same way to help; to show I 
care; to make him feel needed. 


I am grateful to him for our time together 
and for his lack of suspicion of a stranger. 
his openness; but more than that, for 
confirming within me my determination 
to try and let young people like him 
know that Toc H cares. 


by Bill Bains 


so many young people, unemployed? I 
put his age at about 17 or 18, but later 
learned he was 20. He was employed on 
an MSC scheme in Brighouse and 
Rastrick, doing ‘odd jobs’ gardening or 
decorating for old people. What did he 
think of it? ‘All right, it fills the time. But 
itll never lead to a full time job’. What 
would he rather do? ‘Work with animals 
on a farm’. He liked animals — horses, 
cows, sheep, dogs. Then, just as if he had 
seen my binoculars for the first time, 
‘Birds as well’. Just to prove it, he went 
on to tell me where I could find kestrels 
nesting and herons on a reservoir on the 
other side of Huddersfield. 


It became obvious that he thought that 
farm work was something that would 
never be possible. His parents, especially 
Dad, thought he was ‘dreaming’ and 
should concentrate on getting any job he 
could. Which he would, if any jobs were 
offered. It would be better than ‘playing 
about’, as he felt he was at present. 


I had an appointment in Brighouse and to 
get there on time | must leave now. Yet it 
was obvious that our conversation was 
unfinished. It could go on for some time. 
I was full of questions that I would have 


“Brief Encounter’ 


| had been in the lay-by next the River 
Calder, watching wildfowl, for about ten 
minutes, when there was the strident roar 
of a motor bike which screeched and 
skidded to a halt in front of my car with 
a spray of road chippings and a great 
cloud of dust. A young man fully 
equipped in riding leathers of red and 
black, studded with silver, put the bike 
on its stand and took off his black 
helmet, revealing the usual long hair 
which was shaken free to fall shoulder 
length. 


He turned and looked in my direction 
and 1 noticed that his hands were 
tattooed. Placing the helmet on the seat 
of his bike he turned and walked towards 
the car. He began to inspect the nice new 
Maestro Toc H had just provided. His 
‘walk about’ was distracting. He, rather 
than the wild fowl, claimed my attention. 
Finally he came round to my side saying, 
‘Hello mister, is this car a talker?’ 


After discussing the car, we went on to 
talk about his bike and the fact that my 
son Stephen has had several; and there | 
thought the conversation might have 
ended. But he had captured my attention 
and interest. What did he do? Was he like 
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Members of Coningsby Branch and friends busy behind the scenes at the Branch’s 
annual Lily Tea. This year they entertained some 100 local senior citizens. 


understand and value what Toc H has 
always meant and that they are willing 
and happy to share their thoughts, hope 
and friendship. Proof, had I needed any, 
that the so-called generation gap only 
exists in the minds of those who are 
certain that there is such a gap. My final 
words will mean more to my Plus Bus 
companions — ‘Well — say ‘Thank You’ — 
l do sincerely. 
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applicable and understood by people like 
me. The book is simply written, almost as 
if the author were speaking to one. It 
made such an impression on me that I 
went out and bought a copy and later 
visited the shrine in Norwich. 


‘Jung and the Christian Way’ is a book to 
read together with the one mentioned 
above. | found the chapter on ‘The 
Providence of God and the Stages of Life’ 
of particular help in my own dilemma 
and at my own particular stage of life. 
Each chapter has something to say to our 
modern problems, and makes sense of a 
subject (psychology) which I had always 
regarded as anti-Christian! It also has 
answers for those people who are trying 
to deal with teenage problems both 
religious and social. A treasure of a 
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Some of the Toc H officials and guests at Clwb Hirael (Bangor) following a 
rededication service and reunion mounted in May last by Vale of Conwy District. 


Megan John 


ENDS: 


listener! But it worked: a few days later 
Adrian contacted me and said, '/ think We 
can help you with your problem’ Şo 
Toc H became involved, bringing With 
them their own special brand of help, 


At that time, Toc H meant nothing 
special to me: I saw it as one of the many 
voluntary organisations offering services 
to the hospital. But gradually it became 
clear to me that much of Adrian's 
thinking was on similar lines to my own, 
We would not label people as either 
‘patients’ or ‘volunteers’ but would see 
them all as group members; we both 
insisted that we would be working with 
people, not for them. Then, as we became 
more deeply involved in our work with 
holidays and the ‘circles’, I grew to realise 
just how special Toc H is and how 
peculiarly suited are the beliefs and ideas 
on which the Movement is built to the 
kind of work we were doing. 


During 1975 and 1976, the first two 
Circles were established and I had opened 
discussions with the hospital 
administrator about the project's 
suitability for joint funding. By the 
beginning of 1977, 1 was a member of 
Toc H, had left the hospital staff to 
resume teaching but was keeping my links 
with the Circles by becoming their 
Treasurer. Adrian and Bill Barnes kept 
the Circles running. Joint funding finally 
became available in 1979/80. In May 
1980, 1 was appointed to the Toc H staff 
for a fixed term to work as Friendship 
Circles Development Officer and set out 
to spread the provision of these Circles 
throughout Cleveland. 


S By then, the first Circles were well 


established and their basic, simple rules 
by their management 
committees) had stood the test of time. 
Much more importantly, Toc H’s own 
“specialness’ had already given the venture 
a slant unique in my experience of 
supporting psychiatric patients in the 
community. The usual pattern of work 
with voluntary bodies is for the 
Organisation to set up a central meeting 
point and use their volunteers to run it on 
behalf of the patients. What we are doing 
is quite different. We have set up small, 
very locally based groups and have said 


: to both the well and the not so well 


members of the community, ‘Come and 
Join us, run your own group: do what you 
are able when you are able’. We do not 
distinguish between patients and 
volunteers: we do not put in selected. 
highly trained leaders. We simply take a 
group of people and help leaders to 
emerge: some of these could have been 
labelled ‘patients’. 


~ (worked out 


1978 issue of Point Three 
carried an article by Bill Barnes headed 
‘Friendship Circles — a new expression 
of Toc H’ 1 would like to pick up and 
continue that story. In some ways it is 
not only the story of Friendship Circles: 
it is also my personal story. 


The April 


It all started in July 1974, in North Tees 
Hospital, where [ was the Voluntary Help 
Organiser, 1 received an internal memo 
from a consultant psychiatrist. asking me 
to consider providing day centres, run on 
a voluntary basis, to help the 
` rehabilitation of his patients as they 


| recovered from their illness. 1 discussed 


< the project with other hospital staff and 
we decided to set up three centres, each 
. catering for about 20 persons and open 
* from 10 am to 4 pm on two days a week. 
We had to face up to a lot of prejudice, 
but premises were eventually found. Then 
the real snags emerged: the relevant 
authorities all showed a decided 
reluctance to take responsibility for the 
cost of heating, lighting and insurance! 
Until these problems were solved, we 
could go no further. 


At this point, Toc H came to the rescue. 
Adrian Dudman — now Toc H General 
Secretary but at that time a NE Regional 
field worker visited me to discuss 
holiday plans for our long stay patients. 
Then we talked about the problems |! 
had hit with my other venture. It was 
hardly a conversation though: it was 
more of a tirade from me about the 
authorities, with Adrian as the silent 


deprived men at ‘the Front’. He created a 
family, whose members happened to be 
soldiers and with that family he lived and 
loved. He accepted the members of the 
family just as they were, the soldiers 
became people and those people became 
the founder members of Toc H. 


In essence, this is what Friendship Circles 
are about. They are Toc H in action. 
Some of their members happen to be at 
the moment a little more ill than you or 
I. They come together to work and play 
as a family, accepting each other as they 
are and giving love and care when times 


woher, dolls house made by Circle 
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with Toc H and see no distinction 
between Circles and Branches. And why 
should they? Circle members may not 
take Light but in all essentials they 
operate in a very similar way. Circles 
came into existence because one Toc H 
staff member was free to explore areas in 
which he had not worked before. When 
he moved on, he left behind not only this 
significant ongoing project but also a new 
Branch, a new. Group, several other 
projects and about 20 new members. 4 Redcar 
More importantly, he prepared the guests 
ground so that getting Toc H into people cor 
up here became easy. We could even get 

these people into Toc H if traditional 
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Circle coffee morning, with 


mums 


zxr is one of our 1 
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There are now ten Friendship Circles. 
One of them (at Thornaby) has a creche 
and a play worker so that we can 
accommodate Mums with young children. 
(This Circle was set up jointly with a 
voluntary body called ‘Parents and 
Toddlers’ Care at Home - or PATCH — 
which specialises in this field.) Each 
Circle meets for one day a week but this 
is not the only contact members have 
with each other. They visit one another at 
home, share in many general Toc H 
activities and wherever possible join 
Toc H Branch members in their Branch 
events. Then, once a month, up to four 
representatives of each Circle meet to 
discuss what they are’ doing and to 
exchange ideas. We have a minibus in 
constant use and from time to time we 
book a large coach and go off somewhere 
to spend the day together. We have a 
settled liaison with the psychiatric 
departments of our three hospitals and 
with the social work service. Our Circles. 
are now recognised as an integral part 
of Cleveland’s care for the mentally ill. 


I can’t tell you how many ‘patients’ and 
how many ‘volunteers’ we have — 
counting heads has become meaningless. 
What label, for example, could we put on 
Roy, who came to us with a depressive 
illness and is now a Circle Treasurer? Or 
Anthea, who came along as a helper and 
not even the office staff realised she was 
ill? What [ can tell you is that some 150 
people meet in Circles each week, that 
those who are well help those who 
‘Aren’t so good today’ and that you or | 
might be among those needing help. 
Some of our members will never be fully 
well — their illness has been too long and 
too severe. There are others who remind 
us constantly that the line between the 
mentally ill and the mentally fit isa very 
narrow one and that any one of us can 
cross it. We train each other by example, 
in quite simply caring for each other. 
There are more formal training sessions 
open. to all members: these aim to give 
insight into the nature of mental illness, 
to introduce counselling skills and to help 
members understand how ‘groups’ work. 
But we know that, simply by taking 
people as they are and saying to them, 
‘you matter: you are a person’, we can 
help them to gain confidence and to 
grow. 


All this is something that any Toc H 


member or Branch can do. But it does = 


mean leaving the Branch room, going out 
to meet the sick, the unemployed, the 
‘offenders’ and saying to them; 
and be with us’ It costs nothing but time. 


Tubby Clayton didn’t set up a hostel for & 


soldiers, nor did he build a home for 
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Lack of space has compelled us to hold 
over some obituary notices received. We 
hope to include these in future issues, 

—Editor 


We will Remember... 


Ethel (‘Mumm’) Gyton, a founder member 
of Cromer Women’s Branch died in May 
at the age of 96. She had been a Branch 
member for 35 years. Seven members of 
her family joined the Movement and her 
daughter Kitty is the current Branch 
Chairman. This wonderful, much loved 
character (she did not retire from 
business until she was 90!) will be greatly 
missed. Her Branch give thanks for her 
long life of service. 


Weymouth Joint Branch report that 
Commander Harry Shewell died in May, 
aged 75. His RN career was followed 
by a spell as bursar of a public school 
before he retired to Weymouth. He 
became Chairman of the former Men’s 
Branch and then a most efficient 
Treasurer cf the Joint Branch. Harry and 
his wife were active churchgoers and he 
was deeply involved in a project to 
entertain invalid patients in a local 
Holiday Home. He had a keen sense of 
humour, much to the fore in his 
occasional talks on his naval experience 
(‘Navy larks’). The Branch Pilot says, 
‘He will be greatly missed by us all and by 
all those who knew and loved him in 
Toc H’. 


‘On 26 May, a Memorial Service was held 
in the church of St Lawrence Jewry . . . 
for barrister Roland Champness, who 
founded Acton Toc H over 50 years ago. 
Besides members of the present active 
Branch, the service was attended by 
members of the City Livery Companies, 
such as the Spectacle Makers and the 
Turners, with which Roland Champness 
was also associated.’ 

MEE 


Max Wootton writes: 

‘The late Win Manser of Orpington ... 
was a lovely soul, gracious in character 
with a wide breadth of vision. I first met 
her at the memorable Toc H weeks at 
Farnham Castle, led by former Toc H 
staff member Reg Smith, some years ago. 
She contributed much to the happiness 
and success of those holiday periods. As 
an indication of her spirit, it was said of 
her, that she would find something good 
to say of the devil! If ever there was a real 
Toc H member she was that person. All 
who knew her will surely remember Win 
Manser with proud thanksgiving! 


We give thanks for their lives 


We send our sympathy to 
Buckland Branch who feel greatly the 
loss of three of their stalwarts. 


George Farrar a founder member of 
Kimberworth (S Yorkshire) Branch — 
died in April. He was a very active Branch 
member for 50 years. One of the pioneers 
who built up Colsterdale, he always 
regarded ‘Colsterdale weekends’ as the 
happiest of his Toc H experiences. 


Mary Cobb, who died in April, had a long 
association with Toc H which started in 
Hoddesdon and moved to Colchester. 
where she became Pilot. In 1954, she 
founded Elmstead Market Branch. She 
remained a devoted Elmstead member to 
the end. She and her husband opened up 
their home to all and many Toc H 
meetings were held there. Her deep 
Christian faith sustained her throughout 
her life. 


‘Les’ Rice, a former member of Plympton 
Men’s Branch, died in May: he was 82. 
For many years he was Branch secretary 
and latterly District Builders’ Secretary. 


A Sussex member writes to tell us of the 
death on Ascension Day, at the age of 92, 
of a former Haywards Heath, and later 
Essex, member, Leslie F Gabriel. 


Edward Bolton, ‘the oldest and most 
respected member’ of Wigmore & 
Rainham Men’s Branch, died in May. 
During his very long membership, he paid 
frequent visits to the Old House and to 
Southern Africa where he became a 
friend of the late Don Mackenzie. He was 
discussing the importance of Toc H only 
three days before his death. ‘We deeply 
mourn his passing’, say his Branch, ‘but 
will cherish his memory’. 


Clifford (‘Cliff) Waddingham died in 
May, aged 73. A member for more than 
25 years, Cliff had held major offices in 
Mansfield Woodhouse Branch. He was a 
founder member of ‘Ashfield District 
Toc H Charities’ which raises money to 
take physically handicapped children on 
an annual trip to Mablethorpe. Cliff never 
missed a trip in 23 years and looked 
forward to pushing these wheelchair 
children around Mablethorpe. He worked 
hard and regularly to maintain his 
Methodist chapel. On Branch meeting 
nights, he always arrived first to set out 
chairs and ensure that the lamp was filled 
and its wick trimmed. 
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We regret to announce the death of the 
following members: 


In January 
Alan H Ellis (Hartley Wintney) 


In July 

Ethel M Carrall (Wolds District) 
Laura E Burrows (Uxbridge) 

J H ‘Jack’ Ellis (Tavistock) 
Susan M Harris (Newbury) 
Elsie Olver (Exmouth) 
Reginald F Warters (Broadway) 
«Ursula E ‘Su’ Wellings (Wem) 


In August 

Lawrence C Burnham (Enfield) 

David | Davies (Wortley-de-Leeds) 
Leslie E Gosden (Weybridge) 

Douglas G Green (Newton Abbot) 
Revd William H Hawkes (Morecambe) 
Ernest A Rogers (Newton Abbot) 


Jack Hurren, a founder member of 
Llanelli Branch died suddenly in January. 
He had served at Branch and District 
levels and as Central Councillor but he 
will be remembered most for the 
individual service he offered to others. He 
rescued a Mission Church on the point of 
closing and remained its pastor for 20 
years, leaving a flourishing Church 
membership and an energetic Sunday 
School. He regularly visited the sick and 
the housebound and his collapse came 
while hospital visiting. His Branch write, 
‘To Glenis and to Janet goes our deepest 
and sincerest sympathy, and also our 
warmest thanks for the support that they 
gave him so that he could serve others’. 


Buckland (Kent) Men’s Branch recently 
suffered the death of three members. 

Tom Bailey MBE, who died in 
March, aged 86, had been a member for 
more than 40 years. He had a keen, long 
standing concern for the inmates of 
Dover’s Borstal, visited psychiatric 
patients in the local hospital and set up 
the first ‘flashing light’ scheme in the 
area. Tom’s wife is also a keen Toc H 
member and they shared a dedication to 
the Methodist Church. 

John Farringdon died in May. 


aged 77. John’s special love continued 
to the end - was helping old people with 
their problems. A professional 


photographer, he frequently entertained 
local groups with film shows. 

Also in May, Branch Secretary 
Wilfred Gretton died suddenly at the age 
of 62, only a few months after his 
retirement. Wilf (like his father) had been 
a Toc H member for many years and had 
held in turn almost every Branch office. 
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YWCA work in Malawi 


large numbers of children were vaccinated 
last year with the triple BCG vaccine and 
against measles, polio and tetanus. 


The YWCA of Great Britain responded 
speedily last year to the appeal from the 
World YWCA headquarters in Geneva for 
a Special Appeal to be launched to help 
in the Lebanon. The Lebanese National 
Director wrote Jt is most heartwarming 
to read of your fundraising efforts which 
reach out beyond the collection’ of 
financial gifts to sharing of information 
on Lebanon, and, more significantly, to 
prayer meetings for Lebanon’. 


The ‘Y’ welcomes women and girls, 
especially those who are alone, helping 
them to come to terms with their 
problems and to cope in a difficult world. 
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The YWCA cares for all ages 


For further information please contact: 
Diane Yeo 
Director of Appeals 
The Young Women’s Christian 

Association of Great Britain 

National Offices 
2 Weymouth Street 
London WIN 4AX 


o: Richard & Sally Greenhill 


Photo: Richard & Sally Greenhill 


and few existing facilities. We did not go 
there with ideas to impose on people but 
with the intention of responding to what 
the community wanted. Already a 
Mother and Toddler Group is operating 
despite the fact that it has not yet been 
officially opened and other facilities in 
the ‘pipeline’ are child care, advice on 
welfare rights and a group for single 
parent families. 


eras F 2 
Children admire the gaily painted bus on ® 
an Essex housing estate. x 


Last year, our ‘Options’ Courses were 
launched. Their aim is to help 
unemployed youngsters in our hostels, 
clubs and youth centres and, so far, they 
have been enormously successful. Judging 
by comments from participants, amongst 
the most useful things learned was what 
was available to them in their area — not 
just jobs but courses, recreation facilities 


x and voluntary work. Another was how to 


= 


present themselves for interview. Some 
took comfort from knowing that there 
were others who felt like them and that 
there were also people who were 
interested in helping them. 


Dagenham telephone kiosk 


The ‘Y’ is not just a national organisation. 
It is also part of an immense worldwide 
movement with strong links between 
nations. This year’s linking theme is 
Health and the schemes throughout the 
world range from water projects to 
immunisation camps. 


In Uganda, for instance, where 95% of 
farmers are women, there has been a 
widespread distribution of seeds, wheel- 
barrows, hoes and fertilisers in a 
campaign against the appalling 
malnutrition which persists. In Brazil, 
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Welcome to the 


Welcome to the ‘Y’, as it is affectionately 
known to its many thousands of members 
and supporters. 


The Young Women’s Christian 
Association of Great Britain is widely 
known for its hostels throughout the 
country. What is less well known is that it 
also serves a whole host of other urgent 
needs in today’s society. 


{ like to think of the ‘Y’ symbol as 
representing a benevolent human figure 
with arms outstretched and welcoming. 
That is what the YWCA meant to 
Florence Nightingale’s nurses bound for 
the Crimea who were so desperately in 
need of accommodation in London that 
the first hostel was opened. That is also 
what it means in the ‘Y’ of today. 


No matter what your race, your 
nationality, your politics or your religion, 
you are welcome at the ‘Y’. If you are 
young and alone in London, without 
anywhere to stay, you may be one of the 
thousands of women and girls helped 
every year by our Accommodation and 
Advisory Service. If you have arrived at 
Victoria Station with problems, you may 
have sought guidance from our staff at 


the International Travellers’ Aid Kiosk. 
— — 


international Travellers’ 
Station. 


Aid Victoria 


If you are a parent needing help in coping 
with some of life’s heavier blows and 
burdens, you may come to us. ‘The 
bottom dropped out of my world when 
my baby was born with Spina Bifida’, 
confided one mother. ‘It was wonderful 
to discover the Spina Bifida playgroup in 
a YWCA. Talking to other mothers of 
handicapped children, 1 realised I was not 
alone. My baby has learnt to do things I 
never thought were possible and I even 
have time to go and look round the shops 
knowing she’s in safe hands.’ 


One of our most recent ventures is a 
Neighbourhood Centre in Huddersfield in 
two converted council houses in the heart 
of an estate with many low income 
families, a large West Indian community 


Open Forum 


I write to make some comments in the 


light of your editorial ‘Crime ang 
Punishment’ (August issue). 

Whilst Parliament has again 
rejected the restoration of capital 


punishment and gone away on holiday in 
the hope that perhaps serious crime will 
go on holiday as well, society as a whole 
has to take stock of the very serious 
situation that prevails at the moment 
with an ever escalating crime rate. 

It is all too easy to say that, if we 
arm our police, all will be well; or that, if 
we bring back hanging, all will be well. 
Oh, that it were that easy in the real 
world! It is a fact that, since hanging was 
abolished, the crime rates for offences 
against the person (including murder, and 
assault) have risen sharply, and with it 
there has been an alarming increase in the 
number of firearms in use. A very quick 
solution to this would be even tighter 
controls on who sells and who buys arms. 
I personally would give no permission for 
further gunsmiths to open and would 
close those public shops we have, thus 
restricting the number manufactured and 
sold. | would take away from the police 
(who have enough to do already) the 
monitoring of the firearm regulations and 
have a separate agency. Unless we get 
tough with the arms situation, we will 
rapidly arrive at an American type 
situation. 

At the same time, concern must 
be expressed at the length and type of 
sentences being given by the Courts. Is 
enough care and thought given to the 
individual before them? The inconsistent 
levels of sentence are a source of 
continual worry and criticism to many 
who claim that the ‘punishment often 
does not fit the crime’ Yet, is filling our 
prisons the answer? Many of our young 
criminals, if checked early enough, can 
be made useful citizens: sentences of 
benefit to them and to the community 


What 


Crime and Punishment 


Since the removal of the death penalty, 
there has been an enormous increase in 
cases of murder, rape and all types of 
violent crime. The old and infirm are 
subjected to brutal and sadistic attacks, 
including the rape and murder of elderly 
people. 

During the same period, 
Parliament has passed the Abortion Law, 
by which two million babies have been 
deprived of life. Divorce Law reform has 
resulted in one and a half million children 
being deprived of normal family 
life and the question of step-parents and 
step-children has now become a national 
problem. 

Murder and rape are now 
everyday occurrences, frequently 
accompanied by barbaric cruelty. A 
disturbing feature is the increase in cases 
of rape and murder of young children. 

In spite of suspended sentences, 
etc, our prisons are full to overflowing 
and more prisons are needed. 

Our police force today face death 
and permanent injury on a scale unknown 
until the abolition of the death penalty. 
Because criminals carry guns (which they 
do not hesitate to use) the police are also 
compelled to carry guns in self defence. 

Judges and magistrates in many 
cases appear to have forgotten that the 
reason for their appointment is the 
maintenance of law and order. 

We were told by ‘permissive’ 
legislators that the abolition of the death 
penalty had made no difference to the 
numbers of murders committed, but this 
was a lie. 

We are slowly drifting into 
anarchy, thanks to the ‘permissive’ 
minded politicians, bishops, judges and 
so-called ‘intellectuals’. 


E W Calver 
Harrogate 


The week closed with a revival of Joyful 
Noises’ at which many talented 
performers enhanced — or besmirched 
their reputations. 


The weather was probably the most 
tropical we had ever experienced at a 
Summer School and many of the lectures 
and discussions were held beneath the 
trees on the lawns of Alison House. Cyril 
Carrier again excelled as Quartermaster 
and no complaints were lodged with him 
during the week. I am certain that the 
whole tenor of the week, its programme 
and its participants, would have 
gladdened the hearts of Padre John Jones 
and lain Fraser, two founders of the 
Summer School. 


Toc H 
Summer 
School’83 


by Ernest Long 


Two important breaks with tradition 
were features of the 1983 Summer 
School; it was transferred from Bangor to 
Derbyshire and lady members were 
invited for the first time. 


The theme this year was ‘Christian 
Witness in an Industrial Society’ and the 
main speaker was the Revd Michael 
Williams, an incumbent of a small parish 
in North Wales and Industrial Chaplain to 
the Bishop of St Asaph. Our speaker, who 
had to compress his course into the first 
three days of the school, presented four 
scenarios depicting the prospect for the 
British economy and the work required 
of the Church in fast changing conditions 
and included a final session on the 
Post-Industrial Society’ 


A local historian, Mr Vivian Pape, spent 
an evening with us and delivered a most 
interesting talk on Cromford, the village 
in which Alison House is situated and of 
its association with Sir Richard 
Arkwright, one of the leading figures of 
the Industrial Revolution. 


In mid-week, Bert Hil] organised a tour of 
the Peak District and we visited many of 
the well preserved villages of the area 
whose inhabitants undertake the annual 
Well Dressing Festivals, a subject which 
Bert had dealt with at an evening lecture 
prior to our conducted journey. 


We expected ‘pep’ talks from the Director 
and the Editor of Point Three who paid 
visits to us during the week. Instead, we 
experienced an absorbing poetry session 
from Ken Prideaux-Brune and a day on 
Charles Dickens from Frank Rice. Frank, 
in fact, had little difficulty in persuading 
us that Dickens was the greatest English 
social historian of his day. 


Early each morning, Padre Basil Jones 
ensured our wakefulness with a 
sermonette a well proportioned yet 
attenuated dissertation with which he has 
some mastery. Basil also has a 
predilection for the donkey and he seems 
to mention this lowly animal each year. 
Once again, we had an address on this 
humble beast. 


The Warden and his wife were away on 
holiday and during the week Don and 
Dora Cullen with a very useful friend, all 
from George Atkinson country, attended 
to our needs in a very special manner. 
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about time that some members woke up 
to the fact that they too have a 
responsibility in this matter. This 
obsession with numerical strength is both 
absurd and time consuming and detracts 
from the main aims and purpose of the 
Movement. 

The suggestion that HQ be moved 
to some other place defies all logic and 
contributes nothing to the solving of our 
current problems, such as they are. 
Perhaps we are a bit like a certain 
political party, knowing that we have to 
do something to recover our early trust 
and vigour but not being sure of the steps 
to take to achieve this. Unfortunately too 
many are on the sidelines criticising. As 
John Trimmer says, if you feel that 
leadership is lacking you have the means 
at your disposal to do something about it. 
My reply therefore to Fred Wilkins is that 
it is up to you to accept the challenge 
and make a positive contribution to the 
present situation. 


John R Morgan 
Ruislip 


Holiday time at Alison House 


We have just returned from a wonderful 
week’s holiday taken at the end of July at 
Alison House. We did not know a soul 
when we arrived, but by the end of the 
week, we discovered that we had made 23 
new friends. 

We played together, sang together 
and worked together in love and joy and 
peace and truly it was an enriching 
experience. 

It goes without saying that we 


‘shall return next year when we shall 


renew old friendships and certainly make 
new ones. 


Brian and Joyce Medland 
Taunton 


John senior is a moulder by trade, and a 
deacon and church treasurer of Libanus 


‘Baptist Church, Treforest (age 56). His 


son John William is a precision engineer 
by trade, and is an officer in the local 
company of the Boys’ Brigade, a member 
at Libanus: at 21, he is the general 
dogsbody of the church, following in the 
footsteps of Bill and John senior. Eifion 
Warlow follows in his father’s footsteps as 
an accountant in the locality. Aged 43, he 
is a deacon in Calvary Baptist Church, 
and a past officer in the Life Boys. 


Note: Can any Branch beat this record? 
— Editor 
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g any editorial comment) are those of the 
oc H Movement. We reserve the right to edit letters. 
name and address will be considered for publication. 


matter right? And if the wrong person is 
put to death, the real culprit gets off scot 
free . . . There are many instances of 
this... 

1 was thankful that the ending of 
the death sentence meant the cessation of 
the endless petitions for mercy for the 
cuprits to be spared the rope and 
reprieved. Now on conviction they are 
sentenced to life imprisonment and, with 
the few exceptions we know of, they fade 
into obscurity. I have heard it said after 
a particularly revolting murder that 
‘hanging is too good for him’ As though 
the best part of a lifetime spent in a 
smelly, overcrowded British gaol was like 
a convalescent home with no worries .. . 

1 can only hope that we have 
heard the last of this morbid subject for 
the foreseeable future so that we can 
concentrate on the many and varied 
problems of the living millions. . . 


L Prentis 
Ruislip 


Are we finished? 


1 have read with interest the letter from 
my old friend John Trimmer in the 
current issue of Point Three. 

The heading used seemed to ring 
a bell and searching through my archives 
I find that in July 1969 an article was 
published entitled ‘Are we dead?’ So it 
seems that after 14 years we are still 
examining our own entrails: it makes one 
wonder what 1997 will bring. 

In view of John’s comments I 
examined the letter from Fred Wilkins 
that started the correspondence (May 
issue). One statement made there which 
really needs examination is: ‘Field Staff 
should only be concerned with building 
up membership in Branches’. This view 
has been trotted out over the years at 
regular intervals and quite frankly it is 


John Evans, son of William Evans, first 
joined the Treforest Branch in 1952, and 
held the office of Chairman for a number 
of years, leaving the Branch in 1962 to 
spend more time on union and church 
treasurer's work. 


John Evans, son of William Evans and his 
son John William Evans, grandson of 
William Evans, and Eifion John Warlow, 
son of Albert Warlow and also grandson 
of William Evans (Bill), attended the 50th 
Anniversary service of Treforest Branch 
and then began attending the weekly 
meeting. John and his son John William 
were initiated into membership on 27 
April 1983 and Eifion followed them on 
11 May 1983. 
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Opinions expressed in these columns {includin 
contributor and not necessarily those of the T 
Only letters carrying the correspondent’s full 


would do better service to everyone 
including the victims. We must be hard 
where the crime demands such an 
attitude and be firm in removing such 
people from the freedoms we enjoy as 
responsible citizens, if only to ensure that 
such people don’t commit similar acts 
again. 1 
The Home Secretary has promised 
to review the situation. He must not only 
review but act and take firm steps to 
make our society a safer place to live and 
work in, fully protected from the menace 
of those who would disrupt it for their 
ill-gotten gains. Parliament and we, too, 
must see that the old adage that crime 
does not pay, comes to full fruition in 
our society into the 90s. 


Geoffrey J Heathcock 
Cambridge 


The 20 year trial period for the 
suspension of capital punishment started 
soon after the notorious Hanratty trial 
and execution. . . I had my doubts about 
Hanratty’s guilt before I read Paul Foot’s 
book, ‘Who killed Hanratty?’ and this 
book confirmed my suspicions . . . Would 
any member of this or any other jury like 
to have it on his/her conscience that they 
had caused an innocent person to be sent 
to a shameful death by hanging? . . . 

The main plea of the ‘hangers’ was 
to use ‘the rope’ to deter ‘terrorists’ 
such as the IRA. I don’t agree. These 
should be dealt with by court martial, 
and if found guilty and no appeal made, 
then the culprits should be shot the 
following day. The same should apply to 
those robbing banks and using arms to 
coerce unarmed citizens to do their 
nefarious will... 

I have always understood that two 
wrongs do not make a right. Thus, if a 
murder is committed, does the killing of 
the murderer by judicial means put the 


Se 26 MIV تجوت‎ PE staan 


William Evans (Bill) and Albert George 
Warlow (Bert) joined Treforest Branch in 
1933 as founder members. In 1935 Bill 
and Bert became father-in-law and 
son-in-law respectively. They served the 
Branch faithfully for many years, Bert as 
its first Secretary. Bill worked as a collier 
in a local mine, Bert worked as an 
accountant. Bill was prevented by ill 
health from attending Branch meetings 
for several years prior to his death in 
1951 at the age of 66. Bert was also 
prevented from attending due to pressure 
of work as an accountant and church 
secretary prior to his death in 1962 
aged 59. 
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s That’ 5 the way the money goes — Seaford have just bought an 
Bargain of the year! With money provided by Derby Toc H, the £8,000 minibus but it won't last for ever, so they ve started 
fund raising for maintenance immediately! At their annual 


spring fair they raised £200. 


reference to lesser publicised books and 
unfamiliar writers. 


A competition is yet another feature in 
every issue. Readers are invited to suggest 
ideas for these, which certainly produces 
some most inventive ones. 


Finally, ‘ONE’ offers the facilities of a 
Penfriend Section, and it is with this that 
I am personally involved. Being of 
especial appeal to those who are lonely, 
housebound or just socially retiring, the 
Penfriend scheme seeks to bring 
comradeship, pleasurable anticipation, 
and the stimulus of new thoughts and 
interests to as many people in those 
circumstances as possible. ] run it on an 
essentially individual basis, carefully 
linking people of compatible age, tastes 
and outlook. Depending upon members’ 
particular requirements, agreeably mutual 
‘link-ups’ may be immediate, or may take 
a little longer. 


It is only a short while since I took over 
the running of the Section — now that 
my recent long but determined battle 
against cancer is.most thankfully, being 
won, and ] am gradually regaining 
mobility and strength. | am at present 
endeavouring to expand the Section, so as 
to afford a wide and varied selection of 
prospective letter friends. For the 
satisfaction and fulfilment brought about 
by long lasting and sincere penfriendship 
is an experience I would happily 
recommend; indeed, it was through this 
that my husband, lain, and I came to 
meet — and our Silver Wedding 
anniversary takes place next Spring! 


Before then, however, the fifth 
anniversary of ‘ONE’ will have taken 


undenominational, and its membership 
being unrestricted by race or creed, its 
pages are drawn together by an invisible 
Christian thread. It is entirely non-profit 
making, reliant solely on members’ 
subscriptions and donations, which 
unfortunately do not provide even the 
minimum of funds upon which to draw. 
Hence there is inevitably a financial 
strain upon the Editor and Section 
editors, which, although willingly borne, 
does impose some hardship. 


In order to attempt to alleviate this, I 
have just decided to use one of my 
Cottage Industry skills to the advantage 
of ‘ONE’, and I am now supplying 
self-seal packets of hand-made, assorted 
Notelets and Gift Cards, the proceeds of 
which will help so much with the work of 
my particular section. (I will gladly send 
details of prices to anyone kind enough 
to enquire.) 


Besides containing contributions of 
articles and poems by members, the 
regular features of ‘ONE’ include topics 
of literary, home, domestic and current 
affairs interest; news for the handicapped 
and disabled of new products and aids. 
There are general interest articles such as 
‘What is a Verger’, ‘Hospital Radio’ and 
‘Running a Book Club’. It also provides 
the services of a Tape Cassette Library of 
72 cassettes available for loan by 
members. They cover a most varied 
selection from recordings of choirs. hymn 
singing, and bell ringing, to talks by 
members on a multitude of subjects and 
experiences. 


If you happen to be a keen reader, there 
is a Book Recommendation Section, 
suggesting new titles, with especial 
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Evening Telegraph 
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Derby‏ سه 


Derby Civil Aid Group bought a secondhand ambulance for 


£100. 


© © © 
by Jenny Stevens 


Magazines! What a multitudinous variety 
of publications that word conjures up! 
From the aloof, status bearing, glossy- 
advertisemented monthlies, of orchid-like 
expense, to the humble, economically 
duplicated, unassuming, non- 
professionally compiled ‘bulletins’ of 
daisy-common price. The distinctive . . . 
the unpretentious . . . 


Somewhere in between these two 
extremes will be found a little known, 


tastefully designed, caringly edited 
publication of modest price, uniquely 
entitled, ‘ONE’. The individual . . . To 


discover its existence is a rare blessing. 
For within the 32 pages of this little 
booklet of conveniently sized and 
immaculately printed contents, the reader 
will receive refreshment, and a 
stimulating variety of information and 
relaxing pleasure. 


This year is the fifth anniversary of the 
first issue of ‘ONE’, by its present editor, 
Mrs Brenda Perridge, in 1978. Its small 
circulation is now rapidly widening to 
cover all parts of the United Kingdom, 
some of the USA, Canada, Australasia, 
Europe, and many other countries. 


The age range of its readers is wide, its 
youngest member being 17 years and its 
oldest almost 90! 


Whilst 
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being completely 
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have deep strong roots and rise into the 
light. Others need help to grow and cling 
to the strong. In the storms, the firm and 
strong sway in the wind, others bend 
before it and still survive, but some whose 
roots are not strong, crash to the ground 
and die, to become wood and timber — 
sometimes useful but no longer living. 


Trees can serve both material and 
spiritual purposes. I well recall a spring 
morning when [ had just returned from 
living abroad in a country which had no 
trees and whose inhabitants feared them. 


‘My spirits were depressed, my thoughts 


sombe when suddenly, turning a corner 
in that dingy London street, | saw an 
almond tree in full bloom. Its beauty 
brought me to a halt. I took a deep 
breath and felt filled with new hope. 


I did not like the song ‘Trees’ but now [ 
believe the words have a significant 
message. Even when the golden and flame 
coloured leaves of autumn have fallen and 
the tree stands denuded, its tracery 
against the sky even ina London street is 
beautiful and reminds us that not many 
months away the trees will again be 
adorned with great beauty. Through the 
months that follow we see them turn 
from young things into the overpowering 
growth of adoloscence and then into the 
beauty of maturity and old age. For man 
it is the time of the Fall when the leaves 
return to Mother Earth, which means 
most. 


A tree opens the first chapter of the Bible 
to warn us against the misuse of 
knowledge, which might make us discard 
or even attempt to depose God. On a tree 
man failed in his attempt to do that. It is 
in the nuclear bomb in the likeness of a 
tree that Our Lord’s words are coming 
true. ‘Men's hearts are failing them for 
fear.’ Yet it is in the fall of the year that 
we celebrate the feast of St Michael and 
All Angels who defeated the presumption 
of Satan. It was under the trees in a 
garden that two Angels gave the message 
of the Resurrection on the first Easter 
Day. The more we think of what the trees 
can tell us, the longer would be our list. 


| by Megan John 


Soon it will be full Autumn. Some give 
the season the picturesque name of The 
Fall. It is a time when nature adorns 
herself with all those colours of beauty, 
which man tries to emulate in his world 
of art. In due course the leaves begin to 
fall, are borne away and put by for the 
nourishing of the earth. 


As | grow older I have had time to reflect 
on the ways of nature and trees seem to 
be worthy objects from which to draw 
parables for our own lives. We plant trees 
in our gardens or, if we are lucky and live 
near a wood, we can watch the growth of 
a sapling. In our language we refer to 
immature young men as young sprigs, or 
chips off the old block. 


I have often puzzled over the fact that 
there are so many references to trees in 
the Bible. It opens with the parable of a 
tree set in a garden called Eden. It was 
called a ‘tree of knowledge’. Man was 
forbidden to eat of its fruit, because the 
knowledge he would receive would give 
him the power of a god. He disobeyed 
and lost the gift of happiness. From that 
day until the present time man has been 
seeking to make himself a god. The 
Caesars proclaimed themselves gods, and 
some potentates in our day do so by their 
arrogance and cruelty, if not in words. 


A speaker on ‘Thought for the Day’ 
described the newest of our knowledge, 
the nuclear bomb, as in the shape of a 
tree. It is a significant thought: man lost 
his key to happiness by the fruit of a tree 
and by his creation of a tree he would 
destroy himself. 


It is possible to continue drawing parallels 
and parables with our own lives. Trees, 
like humans, although of one species, 
vary greatly. Some soar above all others, 
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Kettering (Northants) Branch have hit 
out at their Water Authority and are 
seeking a rate reduction. They estimate 
that, every time they make coffee, they 
pay 10p a cup for the water! Can anyone 
cap that? 


Photo: Northamptonshire Evening Telegraph 
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place. Selecting a title for the newly born 
magazine was given much thought by 
Brenda, the Editor. Being of a simplicity 
of purpose, a directness in approach, and 
with a desire to offer its readers a 
combination of comfort and inspiration, 
a widening of interests, and practical 
services, it required a simple title. The 
words of Jesus in the Gospel of St John 
seemed to carry a particular significance 

‘Holy Father, protect them by the 
power of Your name the name You 
gave me so that they may be one as 
we are one. ' 


Thus, ‘ONE’ suggested itself! 


Ample scope is offered to members for 
developing their own ideas for adding to 
the appeal of variety of the contents, and 
all suggestions are most gratefully 
received for consideration or adaptation. 
The feeling of welcomed participation is 
so encouraging, and is what succeeds in 
making ‘ONE’ a truly appropriate title. 

pee ا‎ 9 


Peter East (who has retired to Bangladesh 

see March issue) with some of his 
young friends at his combined 60th 
birthday and farewell party. Besides 
many Bengali friends, the party was 
attended by his friends on the Toc H 
staff, local people, members of the ‘caring 
professions’ and former residents of 
Talbot House, Tower Hill, where he was 
warden for 16 years. (See also September 
and October 1982 issues.) 


KING GEORGE'S HOUSE 


YMCA 


VISITING LONDON? 


Economical, convenient for 
central London. Single, double, 
multi-bedded rooms, lounge, 
restaurant, coffee-bar, TV, 
Chapel. Bed/breakfast, optional 
dinner. Group package tours, 
group conferences. Rates from 
£5.40. YMCA, Stockwell, 
London SW9 9ES - Telephone: 
01-274 7861. 


Cards 
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If you want them posted to 
you, we shall have to ask you 


pay postage (20p per 


to 


packet of 10). They will be on 
sale at Central Council so you 
can save the postage by asking 


Central Councillor to 


-your 


collect your order. 


Toc H Publications Department, 1 Forest Close, Wendover, Aylesbury, Bucks HP22 6BT 
Please enclose remittance with order 
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Bruges, . Belgium. Hotel 
a {established 50 
years) welcomes Toc H 
parties and individual 
visitors to this lovely old 
city within easy reach of 
other famous cities of art, 
and of the coast. Comfort- 
able, modernised hotel. 
Quiet situation. Parking. English spoken. 
Strongly recommended. Bed and breakfast only. 
Mr Jules Lietaert, Hotel Jacobs, Baliestraat 1, 
Bruges, 8000. Telephone: 010-32-50 
3398 31/32. 


D 
® D 


North Wales. Happy family hotel, children 
welcome. H & C all rooms. Two minutes sandy 
beach and shops. Easy reach North Wales 
beauty spots and Snowdonia National Park. 
Parties welcome. SAE brochure: ‘The Dolphin’, 
4 Paradise Crescent, Penmaenmawr, Gwynedd 
LL34 6AR. Tel: 0492 622223. 


Weymouth, bed, breakfast, evening meal from 
£48 week. Weekend breaks from £14.50. Bar, 
free parking. Also inclusive coach holidays from 
most parts of country from about £80 week. 
Mrs Cole, Kirtleton House, 21 Kirtleton Avenue, 
Weymouth. Tel: 0305 785296. 
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Small Ads 


Small advertisements must be received (with 
remittance) five weeks before publication day, 
which is the 23rd of the preceding month. The 
charge is Sp a word (minimum 50p) to Point 
Three Magazine. Rates of display 
advertisements can be obtained from the 
Editorial Office, Toc H, 1 Forest Close, 
Wendover. Telephone: 0296 623911. 


Like a pen friend in Britain? All ages welcome. 
SAE to IFL Penfriend Service, UK, PO Box 117, 
Leicester. 


Raise funds quickly, easily. Superb ball-pens, 
combs, key fobs, diaries, etc gold stamped to 
your requirements. Details: Northern Novelties, 
Bradford BD1 3HE. 
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These are now available in 
packets of 10 — each packet 
containing two of each of the 
designs illustrated. 


The cost per packet, ie 10 
cards with envelopes, will be 
50p. 


Order now from: 


BLOCK CAPITALS PLEASE 
From (Name) 


Address 
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